
j Vbc Trlijlorit 

witcht with the rogues companie. If therafcall haue not gi« 
lien me medicines to make me loue him,ile b c hang’d. It could 
notbe elfe, I liauc drunke medicines, Poyncs, Hal, a plague 
rpon you both* BardolI,Peto,ilcftaruc e’reilerob afoote fur- 
ther, and t were not as good a deedeasdrinke to turne true- 
man,and to leaucthefejrogucsjl am the vcricfl varlctthat cuer 
chewed with a tooth: eight yeardes of vneuen ground is three- 
fcore and. ten miles afodte with mee: and the ftonie lieaitcd 
villain es knowe it well inough, a plague vpon it when thccucs 
can not be true one to another* 

T bey wbifilc . 

Whew, a plague vpon you all, giuc mee my horfe, you rogues, 
giue me my horlc,and b changed. 

Prin. Peace y e fat guts, lie downe # Iay thine earc elofetothe 
ground, and lilt. if thou can hearc die tread of trauellers. 

Falf, Haucyou.any lcaucrsto lift me vpagainebeingdown? 
zblood ile not oearc mine owne fiefh lo farre afootc againc, for 
all die come in thy fathers Exchequer : What a plague meane 
ye^tocoltmcthusj 

Vrin. T hou ly eft, thou art not coltcd,thou art vncoltcd* 

Volf. I prethc good prince,Hal,helpe me to my horfe , good 
kings fonne. 

* Pri/f* Outyouroguc,fhallIbeyourOftlcr? 

falf. Hang thy lelfc m thine owne heire apparant gartcrs:if 
I be taine, ile peach for dus:and I hauc not Ballads made on you 
all, and lung to filthy tunes, let a cuppc of fackc be my poylous 
yvh.cn ieft is lb forward*and afoote too, I liate it 0 
Enter Gadfhiil. 

CM* Stand* F alf So I do againft my will. 

Voi.O dis our fettcr,I know his voy ce,Baraoll, whatnewg^ 
Cafe ye^cafc ye* on with your vizards, there’s motley 
of.thc Kings comming downc die lull , t’is going to the Kings 
Exchequer. 

falf You he,yc JOgiKr,t'isgomg to the kings Tattcme* 

Gad, There's inough to make vs all: 

T*lf, To.bc hanged, 

Pr#>f*Sirs, you fourc fhal front them in the narrow lane: Ned 
Poyne^andivviH walkc lowenifthey fcape from your encoun- 
ter* 
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rcr,thcn they light on vs. 

Veto. How many be they of them ? 

Cad . Some eight, or ten* 

Falf, Zoiindes,will they not rob vs > 

Prince. What, a coward, fir I ohn paunch? 

Falf. In deed I am not Iohn of Gaunt, your grandfather^ ut 
yet no coward, Hal* 

Prince,, Well, we leaue tlut to theproofe*. 

.^Sirra, lack e, thy horfe flandcs behindc the hedge, when 
tkounccdft him, there thou fiialtfind him:farewel,& Hand faft. 

Falf Now can not I ftrike him if I fhould be liang’d. 

Prin * Ned, where are our difguifes ? 

Pot. Here,hardby,ftandclofe. 

Falf Now my matters, happy man be his dole, fay I , euery 
man to his bufinefle. Enter the trauailers, 

Trauah Come neighbour, the boy fhall lead our horfes down 
the hill, weele walke a foote awhile ,and calc our legs. 

T beetles. Stand. T rauef Ic'us bleffe vs. 

Falf. Strike, downe with* them, cut the villainesthroatesra 
horefonCattcrpillers,Bacon-fcdknaues^they hate vs youtli^ 
downe with them, fleece them* 

Tra * 0,we are vndonc,bodi we and ours-, for euer. 

Fal. Hang ye gorbellied knaucs,arc ye vndone? no yefatte 
chuffes, I would your ftore were here: on Bacons on, what yee 
knaues? yongmea mutt liuc, you are graundc iurers,,areyee£ 
weele iure ye faith.. 

Here they rolrthem,and bind them. Exeunt. 

Enter the Prince and Poines. 

Prin, The thccucs hauc bound the true men: nowe collide 
thou and I rob the theeues,and go merily to London, it woulde 
be argument for a weeke, laughter for a moneth^and a* good ieft 
for cuer*. 

Poines, Stand clofe, I hcare tlicm comming*. 

Enter the theeues again e* 

1 Come,my matters,!# vs fhare,and then to horfe before 

uay :and the Prince and Poines bee not two arrant cowardes, 
there s no equitie ftirring^her^s no more valour in that Poines, 
then m a wilde ducke. 

Prin, 





